The Taming of\ the fbre^* 

Gru. My M* is grownc quarrclfomc : 

I fiiould knocke you fir ft. 

And then I know after who comes by the worft. 

‘Petr. Willitnotbe? 

FaithSirrah, andyou’l not knocke lie ling ic, 

He trie how you can Scl, Fa, and fing it. 

He rings him by the tar, , 

Cru. Helpemiftrishelpc,niy mafteris mad- 

Petr. Now knocke when ! bid you ; lirrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenjio 

Hor. How noWjWhat’iti e matter? my old friend Grumio, and 
my good fri end ‘Pctruchio ? How do you all at Verona * 

Petr. Signior Hortenjio come you to part the fray l 
Contutti lecore benetrobatto, may I(ay. 

Hor. Alla nofir a cafa benevenuto multo honoratajignior m.t 
‘petruchio. 

Kile Cjrttmio i\{c, we will compound thisquarrcll. 

Gru. Nay 'cis no matter fir , what he legesin Latine. If this be 
not a law-full cauiefor me to lcauehisfeuice, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it fit 
fora ieruant to vfe his mailer fo , being perhaps , for ought 1 let) 
two and thirty, apeepe out ? Whome would to God i had well 
knockt at firft then had not Cjrumio come by the worft. 

Petr. A fcncelelTe villaine ; good Hortenjio, 

1 bad the ralcall knocke vpon your gate. 

And could not .get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens :fpake you not thtl't 
words plainc ? Sirra, Knocke me hcere: rappe me hetre - knocke 
aae well, and knocke me foundly f And come you now with knock’ 
log at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirra begon, or calke not 1 aduife you. 

He r. Petruchio patience, 1 am Cjrumto's p ledge 
Why this a beanie chance twixt him and you, 

Tour ancient truftie plcafant feruant Grumio : 

And tell me now (fweete friend) what hnppie gale 
Biowesyouto Padua heere, from old Verona ? 

Petr. Such winde as fcattcrs yongmen through the world, 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home, 

W here fmall experience growcs.bat in a ,fe.yy« 

b' * Signior, 
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Signior Hortenficythnsk ftands with me, 
tsfntonio my father i* dcceaft. 

And I haue thruft my felfe into this maze. 

Happily to wiue and thriue, asbtft I mays 
Crowncs in my purfe 1 haue, and goo s « ■ >- » 

And foam come abroad to fccthe world. , 

H,r. (lull 1 then come roundly ,o .l.« 

And with thee to a threw ’d ill- fauor A wile ? 

Thou’dft thanke me but a little for my counieil . 

And yet 1 1c promife thee fhe ftiall be rich. 

And verie rich: but th'art too much my friend, 

Andllenot wifluheecohcr. 

Petr. Hortenjio , 'twixcfuch friends aswee, 

Few words fulfice sand therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio’ s wife: 

(As wealth is burthen ofmy woing dance) 

Be fhe asfoule as was FLorcnttus Loue, 

As old as Sibetl, and ascurft and flirow’d 
A s Socrates Z entippe, ora worfc : 

Shcmoucs me not, or not remouesat iealt 
AfFeftions edge in me. Were (he as rough 
As arc the (welling Adriaticke Teas. 

I come to wiue ic wealthily in Padua : 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua, ...... 

Grue. Nay looke you fir, hetelsyou flatly what his mindc is : 
Whygiue him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppet or an 
ApIgc babie, or an old tret with nc’re a tooth in her head, though 
flic haue as many difeafes as two and fiftie hotfes. Why nothing 
comes amilfe, 16 monic comes witliall. 

Hor. Petruchio, fince we are ftept thusfarr in, 
iwillcontinuc thatl broach’d in ieft, . 

1 can Petruchio helpe theeso awife 
With wealth enough, and yong and beautious, 

Brought vp as bell becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, thaciheisintollcrablecurft. 

And ftirow’d and froward,fo beyond allmcafurc, 

That wci c my fii ate farre worfer then it is, 

I would not wed her for amine of Gold* 
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